CHAPTER   I
BEGINNINGS
I WAS  BORN IN  KENDAL,  WESTMORLAND,  IN  1890.    BUT
this event scarcely comes under the heading of reminiscence,
so we will have to take it for granted. Nevertheless, I
must say something about my parents, since, if there be
anything good in my life and character, it is derived from
them, and if there be but little that is good, it is my fault
and certainly not theirs. For nobody could have had a
better father and mother than I had/
My father was of old Westmorland stock, full of the
better side of lowland Scots. He was of Presbyterian and
Quaker ancestry, a sterling character if ever there was
one, wise and thoughtful, strong and independent, briniful
of humour, a hater of cant, a lover of God and of men.
My mother came from the South. I believe she could
hardly understand the Westmorland dialect when, after
her marriage, she arrived to live at Kendal, Though my
father was by inclination a Liberal, and by denomination a
Nonconformist, my mother had been brought up a staunch
Conservative of the old school in the Evangelical Low
Church. She is the most unselfish person I have ever
met, full of the best type of Christian love, given almost
over-much to good works, one of those people who com-
mand universal love and respect simply by consistent
unselfishness combined with charming personality.
Together, my parents stand for all that is best and
most honourable and upright in British life. Often, even
now, I experience the same feelings that I had when,
as a child, I was convinced that my parents were perfect
and sinless. The idea of Christ being uniquely sinless was
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